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Dark  was  the  night,  and  wild  the  stcypr^^j^|,^  . 

And  loud  the  tbrrenl's  roarj        ^  |  ^ 

And  loud  the  sea  was  heai-d  to,«}ig,7;,;*,'j.„^ 

Against  the  distant  snore.   ,  ,   ,j  {j'^f  jij^^jj^ 

Musing  on  man's  weak  hapless  state,  ^g^jij  ^-^jij^*! 

The  lonely  hermil  lay  ;  .  '  jIxbI  ^h\T 

When,  lo'j^efieai-d  a  fe^p%,vQ^       ^^^^^^  j^^^ 

Lameuf  m  sore  dismay,.  ^  .        ^^j.^^^^^^  ^^^^^ 

WUh  hosi^M>I^;h^iste  he  ros^.,,,,  jf^^ 

And  vvat  d  his  sleeping  fire  j 
Ai^  snak^hiTig  u]^  a  li|bted^braB^,  ^^jTP 

Forth  hied  the  revereiid  sii;e.,j^;^  l^^j  ^^-^^^^  ^^^ry 

All  sad  beneath  a  iieighlK)urir,g.tree,,  ,^,,,^3,3^  , 

A  beauteous  maid  he  found,  ^^.^  h\ifhQ 

Who  beat  heg^bi-e^^t,  and  with  her  te^^jjj^,,^ 

Bedew'cfthe  mossy  gr^ijnd.  Am'il^  ^ri8 

O  weep  not,  lady,  we^p  not  so,  /^j^^ 

iNor  let  vain  tears  alarm  j  .^^^^^j  jj^jy,^ 

My  little  cell  shall  shelter  thee,  £  ni  od«^ 

And  keep  thee  safe  from' bari^.^^^  ^u  Wiht^J^ 

It  is  not  for  myself  I  weep,        i..  ^  , 

Nor  for  my  self  I  fear ; 
But  for  my  dea^  and  only  friend. 

Who  lately'left  me  here. 

And  while  some  sheltering  bower  he;  sought, 

W^ithin  this  lonely  wood. 
Ah '.  sore  I  fe^ar  his  wandering  feet 

Have  slipped  in  yonder  ^ood. 

O  trust  in  Heaven,  the  h^rrn^t  said. 

And  to  rhy  cell  repair  5 
Doubt  not  but  I  shall  find  tHy  friend, 

And  ease  thee  of  thy  care. 

Then  climbing  up  his  rocky  staii^s^^ 

He  scales  liie  cliff  so'High,        '  '  ^  \' 

And  caUs  aloud,  and  waVes  his  light 
To  guide  the  stranger's  eye. 

Among  the  thickens  long  he  winds, 
With  careful  ste|>s  and  slow  :       .  .. 

At  length  a  voice  returned  his  call.   .        +  >  ,i  >/ 
Quick  answering  from  beloW  :      Hi  inwtintirf 


O  tell  me,  father,  tell  me  true. 

If  you  have  ciiancM  to  see 
A  gentle  maid  I  lately  left 

Beneath  some  nt  ighbouring  tree. 

But  either  I  have  lost  the  place, 

Or  she  has  gone  astray  : 
And  much  I  fe£ir  this  fatal  stream 

Has  snaf  ch'd  her  hence  away. 

Praise  Heaven,  niy  son,  the  hermit  sajd, 
The  lady's  safe  and  well  :    .  '  ' 

And  soon  he  joinM  the  wandering  Wtitll^ 

And  brought  him  to  his  cell.'    "''^  ^ii^^nmi^i 

Then  well  was  seen  these  gentle' fciet/^k'^-'^' ^^'^^^ 
They  lovM  each  ^ther  dear :       '  ' 

The  youth  he  pressM  her  to  hik  hea,rti""'V"?  4'  ' 
The  maid  let  fall    ie^ir.        '  '^'^  ^''''^  ''^'''''^ 

Ah!  seldom  had  theif  host,  I  w^&f ^'"'^''^^  ''f 

Beheld  so  sweet  a  pair: 
The  youth  was  tall,  with  manly  bloM|  I*""^, 

Sh^,  slender,  soft,  aiidtair.''  ^^^^'  ^^*  "'^^^^^^ 

The  youth  was  clad  in  forest 

With  bugle-horn  so  bright: ' 'jj^V'^.^' V 

She  in  a  silken  robe  and  scarfj"|       ^^^^'^^^^^  V 
SnatchM  up  in  hasty  rfight J  ^ '  ^f^^'' 

Sit  down,  my  children,  says  the  sag^Bj  '^'^  '  ^  ' 

Sweet  rest  your  limbs  require; 
Then  heaps  fresh  fuel  on  the  hearth,  ,  . 

And  mends  his  little  fire. 

Partake,  he  said,  my  simple  store, 
Dried  fruits,  and  milk,  and  curds  jl'^I 

And  spreading  all  upon  the  board,       jj^I-^I^  j  j 
Invites  with  kindly  words.  '        -fs^|^.>  9Yfc^ 

Thanks,  father,  for  thy  bountedUsi^'^  ' ' 

The  youthful  couple  say;    ,V  j  *fV 

Then  freely  ate,  and  made  gob^'^cne^^^^ 
And  talked  their  cares  away.  '  ^'"^ 

Now  say,  my  children  (for  perchan<;e'  '^^^^ 
My  counsel  may  avail)  ,    /         \; ' 

What  strange  adventure  brought  you  he^  . 
Within  this  lonely  dale  ? 

First  tell  me,  father,  said  the  youtl^,  , 

(Nor  blame  mine  eager  tongue) 
What  town  is  here?  What  lands  are.  thes^? 

And  to  what  lord  belong? 
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Alas!  my  son,  the  hei  jnit  said, 

Why  do  I  live  to  say, 
The  rightful  loid  of  these  domains 

Is  banishM  far  away ! 

Ten  winters  now  have  shed  their  snows 

On  this  my  lowly  hall, 
Since  valiant  Hotspur  (so  the  North 

Our  youthful  lord  did  call) 

Against  fourth  Henry  Bolingbroke  .  .. 

Led  up  his  northern  powers,  , 
And  stoutly  fighting  lost  his  life  ; 

Near  proud  Salopians  towers. 

One  son  he  left,  a  lovely  boy, 

His  country's  hope  and  heir  ; 
And  oh !  to  save  him  from  his  foes 

It  was  his  grandsire's  care. 

In  Scotland  safe  he  plac'd  the  child 

Beyond  the  reach  of  strife. 
Not  long  before  the  brave  old  Earl 

At  Bramham  lost  his  life. 

And  now  the  Percy  name,  so  long 

Our  northern  pride  and  boast. 
Lies  hid,  alas  !  beneath  a  cloud ; 

Their  honours  reft  and  lost. 

No  chieftain  of  that  noble  house 

Now  leads  our  youth  to  arms  ; 
The  bordering  Scots  despoil  our  fields, 

And  ravag:e  all  our  farms. 

Their  halls  and  castles,  once. so  fair. 

Now  moulder  in  decay  5  - 
Proud  strangers  now  usurp  their  lands. 

And  bear  their  wealth  away. 

Not  far  from  hence,  where  yon  full  strean 

Runs  winding  down  the  lea, 
Fair  Warkworth  lifts  her  lofty  towers,    jiq  w  i 

And  overlooks  the  sea.  T/JffT 

These  towers,  alas  !  now  stand  forlorn, 
W  ith  noisome  wetds  o'erspread  ; 

Where  feasted  lords  and  courtly  dames, 
And  where  the  poor  were  fed. 

Meantime,  far  off,  Vudst  Scottish  hills, 

The  Percy  lives  unknown  : 
On  stranger's  bounty  be  depends. 

And  may  not  clami  his  own. 
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0  might  I  with  these  aged  eyes,  /  '  '.'^t,'*  ' 
But  live  to  see  him  here,         ';  ^" 

Then  should  my  soul  depart  in  bliWVlii'-*^  '^^^ 
He  said,  and  dropt  a  tear. 

And  is  the  Percy  still  so  loy'd 
Of  all  his  friends  and  thee?  • 

Then  bless  me,  father,  said  the  vMith,'*^*^  ^  ^j!""^ 
For  I,  thy  guest  am  he.        '  liii/ljifo-^  niiO 

Silent  he  gaz'di  then  tuni'd  iifiiAfe'^*'"^**'*  imiB^. 

To  wipe  the  tears  he  shed;  ' 
And  lifting  up  his  hands  and  eyes,  '  '^-'^ 

PourM  blessings  on  his  bfe^d  '  f 

Welcome,  our  dear  and  mtrch 'W^d*  IgI^cF/ '  'J 
Thy  country*s  hope  and  care  5  ' 

But  who  may  this  young  lady  be, 
That  is  so  wonderous  fair^ 

Now,  faiher,  listen  to  my  tale,  ^^f*"  hnnlsoo^  iiT 
And  thou  shalt  know  the  truth  ;  ■  *  ^'^'^v-^S 

And  let  thy  sage  advice  direct  ' 
Mv  inexperienced  youth  •         .     '  rA 

Iti  Scotland  Tve  been  nobly  hve^  It  won  baA 
Beneath  the  Regent's  hand, ,  rfl)"»dj'i<>« 

hi  feats  of  arms  and  every  1©¥«1  i  -^f.ls  ,bid  f!3iJ 
To  ft*  me  for  comwanil      ?  >'ifronorf  ihdT 

With  fond  impatience  loftg  l.tiUhl'di  't^^^iil^ 
My  native  land  to  see;  "no'A 

At  length  I  won  my  guardian  Mmd'^'^^'^^^  '^^'^ 
To  yield  that  boon  to  me.  fut  t>ak 

Then  up  and  down  in  huntei-^s^ garii  ^Usid  il^dT 
I  wander'd  as  in  chase,  <    ;  ;     nom  ito'A 

Till  in  the  noble  Neville's  honsei  (^inJa  booi^ 
I  gain*d  a  hunter's  place.       w  ;  u;'*d  buk 

Sometime  with  him  I  liv'd  unknown 'i"^  ioVL 
Till  I'd  the  hap  so  rare,  .    >f  ii  tuH 

To  please  this  young  and  geiitlfe  .dacdef.V/  ubH 
That  baron's  daughtei- faiir.  <:4<>r)fi9  r6  bjiA 

Now,  Percy,  said  the  blushing  mai<d|v/o»  3f^f{T 
The  trutb  1  must  reveal ;  lou  diilf  ' 

Souls  great  and  generous,  like  to  Jthine^'^  ^leriW 
Their  noble  deeds  conceal*  »fU  siailv^  felilh 

It  happened  on  a?  summer's' dfty,'jf/^  /unDan^ 
Led  by  the  fl  agrant  breeze,       •      '    Tr  ^ 

1  wanderM  forth  to  take  the  air      ,  -  . 
Amoui(  I  lie  ly^reen- wood  tree  s.  I 
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Sadden  a  band  of  rugged  Scots, 

That  near  in  ambush  lay, 
Mofes-iiooj)ers  fi oni  the  border  side, 

There  seizM  me  for  their  prey. 

My  shrieks  had  long  been  speni  in  vain. 

But  Heaven,  that  saw  my  grief, 
Brought  this  brave  youth  within  my  call, 

Who  flew  to  ray  relief. 

With  nothing  but  his  hunting-spear, 

And  dagger  in  his  hand. 
He  tspiung  like  lightning  on  my  foes, 

And  causM  them  soon  to  stand. 

He  fought  till  more  assistance  came  j 

The  scots  were  overthrown  ; 
Thus  freed  me  captive  from  their  l}ands 

To  make  me  more  his  own. 

0  happy  day  !  the  youth  replied  : 
Bless'd  were  the  wounds  I  bare ! 

From  that  fond  hour  she  deign'd  to  smile,  .  , 
And  listen  to  my  prayer. 

And  when  she  knew  my  name  antt  h^rth, 

She  vowM  to  be  my  bride ;  ,  j 

Bat  oh-  we  fearM  (alas !  the  while)  / 
Her  princely  mother's  pride-  .  ,     „ .  ^ . 

Sister  of  haughty  BolingbrokH  1  iol  i: 

Our  house's  ancient  foe,  w 

To  me  1  thought  a  banish'd  M  ight 

Could  ne'er  such  favour  show,  j 

Despah  ing  then  to  gain  consent :  ^iiicHi  ^1' 
At  length  to  fly  with  me, 

1  won  this  lovely  timorous  maid, 
To  S^'otland  bound  are  we. 

This  evening,  as  the  night  drew  on^  *^  * 
Fearing  we  were  pursued,  .  o  ft  f  *^ 

We  turned  adown  the  light-hand  path^ 
And  gained  this  lonely  wood : 

Then  lighting  from  our  weary  isteeds 

To  shun  the  pelting  shower,  v. 

We  met  thy  kind  conducting  hand,^,  , » /  >  lo-l 

And  reach'd  this  friendly  bower.  ^djJI  oT 

Now  rest  ye  both,  the  hermit  said;        -  '^  ^^"^ 

Awhile  your  c^^^$  forego;  J;  d  >y't  oT 

Nor,  lady,  scorn  my  hui^iblq  l^dj  ,  ,  i  i-jO 
— We'll  pass  the  night  below.  (4) 
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Lovely  smilM  the  blushing  morn, 

And  every  storm  was  fled; 
But  lovelier  far,  with  sweeter  smile, 

Fair  Eleanor  left  her  bed. 

Sho  found  her  Henry  all  alone, 

And  cheerM  him  with  her  sight , 
The  youih  consuUinfij  with  iiis  friend, 

UaA  wutch'd  the  livelong  night. 

What  sweet  surprise  oVrpower'd  her  breast! 

Her  cheeks  what  blushes  dyM! 
When  fondly  he  besought  her  there 

To  yield  to  be  his  bride ! 

Within  this  lonely  hermitage 

There  is  a  chapel  ni^el : 
Then  grant,  dear  mai<l,  my  fond  request. 

And  make  my  bliss  complete. 

O  Henry!  when  thou  cleign*st  to  sue, 
Can  i  thy  suit  withstand  ?  , 
When  thou,  lovM  youth,  hast  \*'on  my  hrart, 

Can  I  refuse  my  hand?    .   ?       -ni      .  .  , 

For  tlic-e  I  left  a  father's  smiles,  '  '  ' 

And  mother^s  tender  care  j  '     !  . 

And  whether  weal  or  woe  betide,   '         -^i  ^-'^-^ 
Thy  lot  I  mean  to  share...  I      j)J*s|i|£i11d  tslii^. 

At\d  wilt  thou  then,  O  generbtisfeiidl  '  ' 
Such  matchless  favour  show,  "r^^ 

To  share  with  me,  a  banish'd  wight, 

My  i>eril,  pain,  or  woe?  ^rf?  jni  iiBq«i(i 

Now  Heaven,  1  trust,  hath  joys  in  storei^: 
To  crown  thy  constant  breast;  "^"J 

For  know,  fond  hope  assures  my  heart  ■^'^'^ 
That  we  shall  soon  be  blest. 

Not  far  from  hence  stands  Coquet  Isle, 

Surrounded  by  the  sea,  (5)  V         ,  . 

There  dwells  a  hoJy  friar,  well  known        ^  ' 
To  all  thy  friends  and  thee:  nadoU  joiiT 

*Ti  fiither  Bernard,  so  revered  ""^^^  ^'^ 

For  every  worthy  deed,     -'^  ^'''^ 
To  Raby  Castle  he  shall  g^^^^  ^'di  b'dD^>OT  f  \ 

And  for  us  kindly  piead.<  , ,     .  / 

To  fetch  this  good  and  holy  inaiiy 

Our  reverend  host  is  gone ;        : ;  ;  . j  ^ 

:  -rit*!  lis  ' 


.*f^ft¥.y^  ps^f^'^  mmm- 


n  ili  j  ou.  « >  botix ..n  o^c.  ^ ji,^^.^  ,  j 

Thus  (hey  in  sweet  and  tender  tiilk.^j^^f^^^j^ 
The  lingering  hours  beguile  5         b'^xjoj  - 

At  leng^th  they  see  tJ^iq  ho;^^y  sa^gq -^jjiq.^.,-^,  / 
Come  from  the  nejjSfh^hpnring  jsje.,^,:^,^  j^^,^. 

With  pioM^  joy  and  wonder  mixMy)       '  <, 

He  greets  the  nobJe  pair, 
And  glad  coi^Lsents  Iq  join  their  baDC^;;;  ;  ^ 

With  many  a  ferrj^ufc  praygr..        .  )^ 

Then  straio-ht  to  Raby's  distant  vralls,  . 

He  kindly  wends  his  way  ^  ; 
Meantime  in  love  and  dalliance  swcjot^:  ^;  ■]  :  ^ 
They  spend  the  livelong  day.,,.  .J  1\h  JudT  - 

And  now,  attended  by  their  host;^«b  1&bU\ 
The  hermitage  tl.ey  viewed,   Aiyj  11  ^ud  ?J 

Deep  hewn  within  a  craggy  cliff, w>in  rjf)v  boA 
And  overhung  with  wood,        -  ^-^  rfahf?/ 

And  near  a  flight  of  shapeless  steps, 
All  cut  with  nicest  skill,^      |   y  ^'J' 

And  piercing  through  a  stony  ajcK. 

Ran  winding  up  the  hiil.  "'^  o>:i/uY 

There  deck'd  with  many  a  floweri£iiMiiIiail^^i>Y 

His  little  garden  stands  5  -iiy&i^K 
With  fruitful  trees  in  shady  rows,        r  rT, 
All  planted  by  his  hands.  " 

Then  ^coopM  within  the  solids  mbky  niBin  ImA 
Three  sacred  vaults  he  sho^vs  ;  ;  , 

The  chief  a  chapel  neatly  arehM, 

On  branching  coUimns  r<jse,  ^ 

Each  proper  ornament  was  there,]  il.-  wid)  sdT 
That  should  a  chattel  grace  ^    ra  ion  fiiW 

The  lattice  for  confession  fram'd,  i  .  msi  . 
And  holy  water  vase.  •  i 

O  er  either  door  a  sacred  text  *^  ^>^'  nr 
Invites  to  godly  fear;  ■  ^  ' 

And  in  a  liitle  Vscutcheon  hung 
The  cross,  the  crown,  and  spear. 

Up  to  the  altar's  ample  breadth 

Two  easy  steps  ascend  ; 
And  near  a  gUmniering  solemn  light  .  ^ 

Two  well-wrou-ht  windows  lend. 
Beside  the  aliar  rose  a  tomb 

All  in  the  living  stone  5 
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On  which  a  young  and  beau tequs  mgrM' '^^'"^ 
In  gfoodly  sculpture  shone.  "jjli* 

A  kneeling  angel,  fairly  carvM^"'  /'^  '^'^'^^  endT 
Lean'd  hov'ring  o'er  her  b^e^^s^^5  ^ 

A  weeping  warrior  at  her  feet  5^  '('jdi  ri/^snsl 
And  near  to  these  her  crest.  Tep'osi  ^mo3 

The  cliff,  the  vault,  but  chief  tl*>i<MIHH 
Attract  the  wond'ring  pair:  ''i-'  '>H 

Eager  theyiask  what  haj)Iess  •tfltiAfi*' >  f'^^^^^. 
Lies  sculpturM  hel-*?  di*  fair.      '^^"^  "^'"''^ 

The  herHiit  sigh'd,  the  hermit  w«pi,'  i^^tta  usdT 
For  sorrow  scarce  could  speak  ;  ''^'^ 

At  length  he  wip'd  the  trickling  tears  i^'-^'^i^^ 
That  all  bedew'd  bis  cheek :  ? 

Alas!  my  childreii,  human  life         ,  ^  .i  bu/>. 

Is  but  a  vale  of  woe;  ^'Jd  ^dT 

And  very  mournful  is  the  tale,        .  j/^d  q^sd 

Which  ye  so  fain  would  know;*^!  i'J'kj  bnA 

 ■    •  •  '  -/j'Tl  r;  10') If  briA 

THE  HERMIT'S  TALE- a 

'         ■  '■  ■  •  ■     '      ■■  'ifiA 

Young  lord,  thy  grandsire  hfid^jf^je|\dj;^.}j 

In  days  of  youthful  fame  ;  " 
Yon  distant  hills  were^his  domainfe-'i  >  5'  yisdT 

Sir  Bertram  was  his  name^  '  ■  ^IH 

Where'er  the  noble  Percy  fought,  e 

His  friend  was  at  his  side ; 
And  many  a  skirmish  with  the  Scots 

Their  early  valoui"  tried. 

Youn§  Bertram  lov'd  a  beauteous  maid, 

As  fair  as  fair  might  be ; 
The  dew-drop  on  the  lily -s  cheek 

Was  not  so  fair  as  she.  ^    ^  : 

Fair  Widdrmgton  the  maideaV"  ame,"^^^f  [^^^^ 
Yon  towers  her  dwelling-pkce  j  (7)'  ' 

Her  sire  an  old  Northumbrian  chief 
Devoted  to  thy  race. 

Many  a  lord  and  many  a  knight. 

To  this  fair  damsel  came  : 
But  Bertram  was  her  only  choke,      nli  qU 

For  h  im  she  felt  a  flame.  x  owT 

Lord  Percy^'^leaded  for  his  friend,  i"'^ 

Her  lather  soon  consents  ; 

None  but  the  beauteous  maid  herself  •  ?  »H 

His  wishes  now  prevents.  =  '''^ 
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But  she  with  studitd  fund  delays    .     ,  , 
Deters  the  blissful  hotii  ^        !tl>uii!f<  / 

And  loves  to  try  his  coiistaiicy,  ' v'  *  ^  ^^l'  *'  , 
And  prove  her  maiden  {3ou  er.  .^^^  ^^j-p 

That  heart,  she  said,  is  lightly  pnz'^^3^|,  j,{  .^,^y. 

Which  is  too  lightly  vvo;i  ;  ;  . 

And  long-  shall  rue  that  easy  ma^dj.  -,^^1 

Who  yields  her  love  too  soon.  *  i*' 

^  101  I)  (ffj  )t»^ 

Lord  Percy  made  a  solemn  feast 

In  Alnwick's  princely  hall  j 
And  there  came  lords,  and  there  came  kniglit^ 

His  chiefs  and  barons  all.        ,    '        '  \j 

With  wassail,  mirth,  and  revelry,  r    r.  ^r. 

The  castle  rung  around  :  nyif 
Lord  Percy  call'd  for  song  and  harpV  ■ 

And  pipes  of  martial  ^ound.       .  ' 

The  minstrels  of  thy  noble  house,' .    .  ,  .    ,  . 

All  clad  in  robes  of  blue,  ^jj,,^^ 
With  silver  crescents  on  their  arms,  /*  ,\  '  r^sr 

Attend  m  order  due.  ..r. 

The  great  achievements  of  thy  race  . 

They  sung:  their  high  command :  , 
"  Ho\y  valiant  Mainfred  o'er  the  seas 

"  First  led  his  northern  band. 

"  Brave  Galfred  next  to  Normandy      „  ,  ^ 

«  With  venturous  Roila  came  1";^  ^^^^^^^ 
"  And  from  his  Norman  castles  ^^f^fj^^ij^,!y^ 

"  Assumed  the  Percy  name.  (?)  //»,,.,]^"|'^/^^ 
"  They  sung,  how  in  the  conqueror's  fleet 

"  Lord  William  shipp'd  his  powers,  ^ 
"  And  gain'd  a  fair  young  Saxon  birid^, '  ^ 

«  With  all  her  lands  and  towers.  (9)  !  'VT^ 

"  Then  journeying  to  the  Holy  Land, 

There  bravely  fought  aiid  died  5 
"  But  first  the  silver  crescent  ^^^^r     ,fV  oCI 

"  Some  Paynim  Soldan's  P"f1^*|^yj -ij^'fjx 

They  sung  how  Agnes,  beauteous,  heir, 

"  The  queen's  own  brother  wed, 
"  Lord  Joceline,  spVung  from  Charlernagne, 

"  In  princely  Eirabant  bred.  (10)  ^^^",'  ^ 

"  How  he  the  Percy  name  revivM,       ^  . 

"  And  how  his  noble  line,  . 
**  Still  foremost  in  their  country's  causC^    ,  . 

«  With  godlike  ardour  shine  I"  *'"\^'' 


i 


With  loud  acclaims  llie  listening  6tpWiV!,^  ^^'^ 
Applaud  the  master's  soug^,  /  j   m  / 

And  deeds  of  war  and  arms  becarbe   '  "! 
The  theme  of  every  tongue!  ^"^"^'^ 

Now  high  heroic  acts  they  tell,  ''''  '^''"T^Jtf^ 
Their  perils  past  recall  ;        !  ^  ^  , 

When,  lo!  a  damsel,  young-  aiid  W^'^*^* 
SteppM  forward  through  the  hallV  • 

She  Bertram  courteously  addr^k$'a|^  -'f  J 
And  kneeling  on  her  knee,—  '  •'•■>'^^'"«^' 

Sir  knight,  llie  lady  of  thy  love'"''  ",:  ^^"^.DuA 
Hath  sent  this  oift  to  thee.         '  '-^^^ 

Tlien  foi  th  she  drew>  glitl^  ing  hyfltii*; ' 

Well  plated  many  a  fold, 
Tlie  casque  was  wrouj^ht  of  tenqnerM  stee!. 

The  crest  of  biiinish'd  gold.  - 

Sir  knight,  thy  lady  sends  thH  tfife; J ^'^^'^ 
And  yields  to  be  thy  bride,        '  ' 

When  thou  hast  provM  this  maiden  gift 
Where  sharpest  blows  are  tried. 

Young  Bertram  took  the  shining  ll^feii^j^^-,': 
And  thrice  he  kissM  the  same;  't. 

Trust  me.  Til  prove  this  precious  casque 
With  deeds  of  noblest  fame. 

Lord  Percy  and  His  bavons  bold  '^"'^'^.f.fiS"^!? 

Then  fix  upon  a  day,  .  j  .-lo  'l  hnk 

To  scour  the  marches,  late  opprjes|%i^^'^  1  i> 

And  Scottish  wrongs  repay.     '      ^  '''''  * 

The  knights  assembled  on  the  hijlf^^^''^^^j  }^ 
A  thousand  horse  and  rtiore  V  '^r^^^,  hiili  " 

Brave  Widdrington,  tho'  sunk  ii^  Yf^^^N^^^ 
The  Percy  standard  bore. 

Tweed's  limpid  current  soon  they  pass. 

And  range  the  borders  round 
Down  the  green  slopes     'Tiviotdt^l^' ^^^^^^r^ 

Their  bugle-horns  resound.      *  '  ^ 

As  when  the'  ion  in  his  den  ,  .j'p 

Hath  heard  the  hunter's  cries,.  bioJE 

And  rushes  forth  to  meet  bis  ^'oes^^'^o j  j«  >i 
S<^»  did  the  Dou2:las  rise.          '  * 

Attendant  on  the  chief's  command, 
A  thousand  warriors  wait;,  . 

And  now  the  fatal  hour  drew  on         ,  ij/ 
Of  cruel,  keen  debate  '"'^  ''^^  " 


HERMIT  OF  WARKWORTHi 


Acho sen  troop  <  f  Scottish  youths 

Advanced  before  the  rest ; 
l^rd  Percy  liiarl^M  their  gallant  mien,   '  • 

And  thus  his  tVierid  addressM  : 

Now,  Bei  tranri,  prove  thy  lady*s  heltn^ - 

Attack  yon  forward  band  ;  '  ' 
Dead  or  alive  Fll  rescue  thee,  ^    /  -       ;  "''^ 
Or  perish  bV  their  liand'  "'^^ 

Young  Bertram  bow'd  with  glad'iss^^j 
And  spiirrM  his  ea^ei'  steed,        '  f 

And  calling  on  his  lady's  name,  ^^^tisi^iA 
RushM  forth  with  whirlwitid  speed'/ 

As  when  a  grove  of  sapling  oaks  f^^^^ 
The  livid  lightning  ren<3s  ;  a  'l 

So  fiercely  'mid  the  opposing  I'^nfc',"^ .  ^, 
Sir  Bertram's  sword  descends.  ' 

This  way  and  tliat  be  drives  the  ste^fi^ 

And  keenly  pierces  through  ; 
And  many  a  tall  and  comely  knigtft  . 

With  ftirious  force  he  slew.    *  ''^'^^  ^'""^ 

Now  closing  fast  on  every  sidiJT''.^'^^:  ' 
They  hem  Sir  Bertram  round  z""^"  " '^'^ 

But  dauntless  he  repels  their  rage^  ^  uriiif^i^ 
And  deals  forth  many  a  woUtid.  ' 

The  vigour  of  his  single  arm  r^'^  ^'J" 
Had  well  nigh  won  the  fiel<i;  ^''^''^f^ 

When  potiderous  fell  a  Scottish  dLxiy.f' 
And  clove  his  liftecl  shield.  "  ^"'^ 

Another  blov^  his  temjiles  took, 
And  reft  his  helme  in  twain  ; 
That  beauteous  helme,  his  lady's  gift!'  ' 
 His  blood  bedew'd  the  plain.  ^  ^ 

Lord  Percy  saw  his  champion  fall 

Amid  the  unequal  fight:  -'l  ^HT 
And  now,  my  noble  friends,  he  said, 

Let's  save  this  gallant  knight. 

Then  rushing  in,  with  uplift  shield,  tio?  awO 
He  o'er  the  warrior  hung;  :  ■  ^rmH 

As  some  fierce  eagle  spreads  her  wing  ^ 
To  guard  her  callow  young. 

Three  timefe  they  strove  to  seize  their  prey, 

Three  times  they  quick  retire : 
What  force  could  stand  his  furious  etrofke, 

Or  meet  his  mai-tial  fire ! 
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Now  gather iUjg  rouud  on  every  part,  -f.^/^ 

The  battle  rag' (1  amain ; 
And  m^y  a  lady  wept  her  lord,  .  ly^^j 

That  hour  untimely  slain.    «  .  j^^,^ 

Perc^fjgfftlji;  Douglas,  great  inarms,  ;<  ,  ^/r 
There  all  their  courage  showed  f  ;  , 

And  all  the  field  was  strewfd  with  4eadj 
And  all  with  crjinsqn  flowery  ,|^i.|cMj  ,q 

At  leygth^tlie  glory  of  the  day,^  v  v„,joY 
The  Scots  reluctant  yield^  :  ,  j  .^^j^,  |'i£,/. 

And  after  wond'rous  yalour,!s)^9W]^||^.^ 
They  slo^jy  quit,  tlfe  field     /  j  j/if«uiT 

All  pa'e  extended  p^^heir  ,shidds,,.  n)dw  ^-A 
And  weltering  in  his  gore,  ^,-17^ 

Lord  Percy's  Jtnights  their  bleeding  friefjjl^^ 
To  Wark's,  fair  .cast i)e  j?9re.(llj   .  >j 

Well  h£ijSt,f|iou  ear;i'd  my  4^fi|ijigl|tj^r>y.l^^f^ j 
Her  father  kindly  iaid :  :  ;  ./lA 

And  she  tefself  shall  dress  thy  wound^ 
And  tend  thee  in  thy  bed,  .:u.-rn  dU  // 

A  message  wer^t  5  na  m^mm^fiiHoh  woW 
Fair  Isabel  ne'er  appears  :  >  ,     r  .flT 

Beshrew  nii^,  said  the  aged  chief,  ^ 
Young  liijiifjens  have  theU'  f^ars.  ^,,,4 

Cheer  up,  my  son,  thou  ?bafj[  h^er.^^Vr  sdT 
So  soon  as  thouxansf^ride,  ;      ij  ^^J  b£H 

And  she  shall  nurse  thee  in  her  tK>Tf^ne»fT^ 
And  she  shall  be  thy  britls      ^'^oh  bnA 

Sir  Bertram  at  her  uajpe  re viy'd,  , -isritonA 
He  blessM  the  soothing  sound  j  /j^.,  i^^j^ 

Fond  ho^e  supply'd  the  nurse's  c?v^|^^j  ^^^j' 
And  healM  hjs  ghastly  wound.  .^^   
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One  early  ttiorrt,  while  dewy  droprisoi  n^dT 
Hung  trembliug  on  the  tree,    ii  i^^o  aH 

Sir  Bertram  from  his  sick-bed  rme)  ^m<-^  a  A 
His  bride  he  would  i^o  see.    «« i  7fjw;§  oT  - 

A  brother  he  had  in  prime  of  youth^i)  'iofdT 
Of  courage  firm  and  keen,      ■  j]  1  ndT 

And  he  would  tend  hiin  on  the  way^  i  tr,'  > 
Because  his  wounds  were  green.  ' 


All  day  o'er jnoss  and  jpoor  they^  iy^T 
By  many  a  lonely  tower  ;  +  ,    {  .r// 

^4nd  'twas  the  dew-fall  of  the  night,  j  y  ii9  iQ 
Ere  I  hey  drew  near  her  howei^,  i  rjjf  klH 

Most  drear  and  dark  the  castle  seemed)  .,f,y/^ 
That  wont  to  shine  so  bright .  '  o^^ 

And  Jon^  aird  loiic!  Si^i^^ 

Ere  hebeheld  ^  light.     ^  ^^^      ^  jj^^  ^^^^^ 

At  length  her  aged  nurse  arose,     ,  ^^y^^  9moJf? 

With  voice  so  shrill  and  clear  ;  ,   ^  i^aA 
What  wight  is  this  that  ^^''M0,lpjl^"^«.3ff  j^j,/^ 

And  knocks  so  boldly  herp V  ''-^  '^^^^^  ^^.^^ 

'Tis  Bertram  calls,  thy  lady's  love,  ;  ^  ^ 

CJome  from  his^bed  of  care : 
All  day  I've  ridden  o'er  mo^r  an^,^p^^j'  -.^  ^ 

To  see  thy  lady  fair.:  i:.:,^^;:^^,  4' ;  ' 

Now  out,  alas!  (she  loudly  shrielc'^j^.^^^j,  .^^^ 
Alas  !  how  may  this  be?  ^^^,|  ^J^^j^  " 

For  six  long  days  are  gone  ai^d  j^^jtj^J  ^jj'^l^j  .^rj. 

Since  she  set  out  to  thee.  j  t '  * 

.iio'il  R^pd  bflA 

Sad  teiTor  seiz'd  Sir  Bertram's  hear^^j.»  .j^j,,g 
Aud  ready  was  to  fall ;  ' !  - 

When  now  the  drawbridge  was  let  down,, 
And  gates  were  open'd  all.  q 

Six  days,  young  knight,  are  past  and  gic^e^^^^ 
Since  she  set  out  to  thee ;  '  f*  '   'i  • 

And  sure,  if  no  sad  harm  had  happ^jj*^!^  ^  jf^^^  ^^ 
Long  since  thou  wouldst  her  <^ee  '  '  ,7 

For  when  she  heard  thy  grievous  chance, 
She  tore  hei*  hair  and  cried,        '.,  .    '  . ' ^ 

Alas!  I've  slain  the  comeliest  knightj*^  J^^V^^  ^ 
All  through  my  foolish  pride' 

And  now  to  atone  for  my  sad  fault. 

And  his  dear  health  regain,  /y' 

I'll  go  myself,  and  nurse  my  love,/  ;  ^  'J^'^  .„ 
AnH  soothe  his  bed  of  pain.        '  ^  Vl'^,^  " 

Then  mounted  she  her  milk-white  steed  -  ,r. 

One  morn  at  break  of  day  5  ™J 
And  two  tall  yeomen  went  with  hct  ' '  '^'^  ^  „ 

To  guard  her  on  the  way.        .  il|/Jto  ioi 

Sad  terror  smote  Sir  Bertram's  heart, 

And  grief  o'erM^helm'd  his  mind;  brndoa 

Trust  me,  said  he,  I  ne'CP  Will  test'  "''^'^^ 
Till  I  thy  Iddy  find.  ^        '  ■  "''"^'^ 


That  nigffit  spent  in  soi  row  arid  care,',|^^ 
And  with  sad  boding  heart,"  '  ,  ^ 

His  brotlier  and  he  aej)art.  ^ 

Now,  ikoih er,  we'  11  on r  ways  cli'v icf^j^^J. JT 
O'er  Scottish  hills  to  range:/        '  ^^'^^  ^^^^ 

Do  thoii  go  novth,  and  X\l  go  )vest 
And  all  our  dress  we^l'cTiange.'^ 

Some  Scottish  carie  hatti  seizM  my  toV-ei.  , 

And  borne  hei-  to  his  den  5. 
And  ne'er  will  I  tread  English  ^g^iuftd  ^ 

Till  she's  restored  ajain.     "  ' 

The  brotheirs  sir'ai^ht  their  paths  cfi  viVl^  ly  ^ 
O'er  Scottish  hilfs  to  range ?. 

And  hide  themselves  in  <iuaint  disguisr,'  ,1 
And  oft  their  dress  they  change. 

Sir  Bertf"li?m'  <?la(j  &\gown  of  g»  ey,  , 
Most  like  a  palmer  poor,  ^^^j]  ^^^^ 

To  halls  ahct  castles  wanders  roii.iirl,,.^  ooni^ 
And  begs  from  door  to  door. 

Sometimes  a  minstrel  s  garb      we.a,^^^  j^^jj^ 

With  pipes  so  sweet  and  slii  ill  •,  u'^d^ff 
And  wends  to  ever;y  tower  and  towy^^^  ^^^j^ 

O'er  ev'rv  dale  and  hiU. 
^  M%vo  J^d/iirfw.         '  -iii  T^n I/O ,fcyfih  Xf2 
One  (lay  as  lie  sat  under  a  thor|^^  joiiiS 

All  sunj^in  deep  despahv  "  ^,,-^1  ^3,^ 
An  aged  pilgrim  pass  d  him  b^jf,  ^.^,.jfg  ^^^J 

\V  ho  mark'd  his  face  of  care. 

All  minstrels  yet  that  e  er  I  sf^v,-^^^?  ^.^^j^  ^jfg 
Are  full  of  game  and  glee^  v  fiiak  ov'I  !?fifA 

But.  thou  art  sad  and  woe.beg-or\f,,j^.,jff  (j/v 
I  marvel  whence  it  be  ! 

Father,  I  serve  an  aged  lord, 

Whose  griefs  afflict  iny  niind,^.,,_^  .^^.j^  ,j'r 
H's  only  child  is  stolen  away,:  .-{  ^^j^+Qoa  h<^A  ~ 

And  fain  1  would  her  find. 

Cheer  up,  my  sou  •  pei  i-hancei  h^m^  .jnO 
Some  tidings  I  may  bear :       -  -i^^  r-.^^j  hiVk 

For  oft  when  human  hopes  have  fa^l^-g  oT 
Then  heavenly  comfort's  near 

Behind  yon  hills  so  steep  and  high^  ^jx^  l^^jti 
Down  in  a  lonely  glen,        ;     -j.  ,901  tsniT 

There  stands  a  castle  fair  a?j-dv«trOi||J^;  |  ffjT 
Far  from  (be  abode  of  men.  ' 
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As  late  I  chancM  to  crave  j.n  alms, 

About  this  evening  hour, 
Me-thoii^ht  1  heard  a  lady's  voice 

Lamenting  in  the  touei  .  :1  w;; 

And  when  I  asked  what  harm  had  hMp})"fl, 

What  lady  sick  there  la\  T' 
They  rudely  drove  me  from  the  gntr. 

And  bade  me  wend  away. 

These  lidingcs  caught  Sir  Bei tram's  ear,. 

He  thanked  him  for  his  tale  ;  ^ 
And  soon  he  hasten'd  o'er  the  hills. 

And  soon  he  reachM  the  vale. 

Then  drawing  near  <^hose  lonely  to\\<  v^. 

Which  stood  in  Dale  so  loiv, 
And  sitting  down  beside  the  gate, 

His  pipes  he  'gan  to  blow. 

Sir  Porter,  is  thy  lord  at  home, 

To  hear  a  minstrel's  song  ? 
Or  may  I  crave  a  lodging  here, 

Without  ofFeiicc  or  wrong  ? 

My  lord,  he  said,  is  not  at  ^^^^^,y„(y^,y\fiij  t 

To  hear  a  minstrel's  song:  Vf^uJv  ? 

And  should  I  lend  thee  lodging  here,    ,^  jisdv/  ilf^i 

My  life  would  not  belong.  ■  {  fjarfg  nO 

He  play'd  agam  so  sott  a  strain,  c     .  ^jj-y^ 

Such  power  sweet  sounds  impai  t,  ^^-  j  b'ifii^»a 
He  won  the  churlish  porter's  ear,  ^nA 

And  mov  d  his  stubborn  heart.        ,  fJtiW 

Minstrel,  he  said,  thou  play'st  so  sweet. 

Fair  entrance  thou  shouldst  win  ; 
But,  alas!  I'm  .sworn  upon  the  ropd^  ,^  '^nia  jui  k.  i 

To  let  no  stranger  in.  ,  ^/j^  ^n/ioH 

Yet,  minstrel,  in  yon  rising  cliff,  ^j,.  ^.y,^  f^^^p^ 
Thou* It  tind  a  sheltering  cave.;^.j  ^^r^rr-i-^a  {^ifl' 

And  here  thou  shalt  my  supper  snare,  ,h^^a  xig 
And  there  thy  lodgiig  have.  . 

All  day  he  sits  beside  the  gate,  ;  j,,;.     lotifii)  / 
And  pipes  both  loud  and  clefxrj^      yl^tup  hn/. 

All  night  he  watches  round  the  ii>^jtf 
In  hope's  his  love  to  hea^^^  ijimi  rM:!  i  ' 

The  first  night,  as  he  silent  watchj'^s  j-  fl  Ir  j  u;; 

All  at  the  midnight  hour,  \^niii?< 
He  plainly  heard  his  lady's  voic<?    i    '  ;^ 

Lamenting  in  the  tower. 
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The  second  night  ihe  moon  snone  clear. 

And  gilt  the  spangled  dew  ^ 
He  saw  his  lady  through  the  gt-ate 

But  'twas  a  transient  view 

The  thiiti  night,  wearied  out,  he  slept  ; 

Till  near  the  morning  tide  ;        .  .  lohu  i  v/jriT 
When,  starting  up,  he  seizM  his  sword, f    M  ' » 

And  to  the  castle  hied. 

Wlien,  lo!  he  saw  a  ladder  of  roi^es 

Depending  from  the  wall  j 
And  o'er  the  moat  was  newly  laid 

A  poplar  strong  and  tall. 

And  soon  he  saw  his  love  descend,  ' 

Wrapt  in  a  tartan  plaid  ; 
Assisted  hy  a  sturdy  youth 

In  Highland  garb  yclad. 

Amaz'd,  confounded  at  the  sight, 

He  lay  unseen  and  still  j 
And  soon  he  saw  them  cross  the  stream. 

And  mount  the  neighbouring  hill. 

Unheard,  unknown  to  all  within. 

The  youthful  couple  fly, 
But  what  can  'scape  the  lover's  ken, 
,  Or  shun  his  piercing  eyp? 

With  silent  step  he  follows  close 

Behind  the  flying  pair,  « 
And  saw  her  hang  upon  his  ai[^(||^^\,^._ 

With  fond  familiar  air.    '    *  ' 

.  ^  -in 

Thanks,  gentle  youth,  she  often  said, 

My  thanks  thou  well  hast  won ;  -? 
For  me  what  wiles  hast  thou  contrivM,! 

For  me  what  dangers  run  1 

And  ever  shall  my  grateful  h^2ir|j,\ 

Thy  services  repay  :—  'J^^^ 

Sir  Bertram  would  no  further  hear,    . ,  i  .  l 

But  cried,  "Vile  traitor,  stay  "" 

■  !-)•-  . 

"Vile  traitor,  yield  that  lady  up  !" 

And  quick  his  sword  he  drew  ^  ^ 
The  stranger  turn'd  in  sud4,en  rage.  i 

And  at  Sir  Bertram  de  W^       ' " "  ''^ 

With  mortal  hate  their  vi^o&us 'aW^^^^f  *f ^ 
Gave  many  a  vengeful  blow  ;    '  'f\ 

But  Bertram's  stronger  hand  pre^aTC'*  K 
And  laid  the  stranger  low  •i%RiHi'^mBJ 
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Lie,  traitor,  die  ! — A  deadly  thrust     '  >»  ^^^^  I 

Attends  each  furious  word-,  '^^i.w^»la  uFl 

Ah!  then  fair  Isabel  knew  his  voice,  >  in>qtJ 

And  rushM  beneath  his  swoixi.  iii  hnA 

Ostop,  she  cried,  O  stop  thy  aim!  '  ^^^^  '-^H 

Thou  dost! thy  brother  slay! —  flbtioi  hnt^ 
And  here  the  hermit  paus'd  and'  wept^^  t>T 

His  tongue  no  more  could  say.       ^^^^^^  ^^^^ 

At  lenj^th  he  cried- — Ye  lovely  pair,  ^^(k  HaifE 

How  shall  I  tell  the  rest?  '  rui  w  n.^riW 

Ere  I  could  stop  my  piercing  swords '"h1  -^tlT 

It  fell  and  stabbM  her  breast ^>l')fnp ')n 
Wert  thou  thyself  that  hapless  youth? 

Ah !  cruel  fate !  they  said — 
The  hermit  wept,  and  so  did  they;  * 

They  sigh'd  y  he  hung  his  head.  ^^^^^j 

0  blind  and  jealous  rage,  he  cried,         ^     '  ' 
What  evils  from  thee  flow  I 

The  hermit  paused  j  they  silent  mournM; 
He  wept,  and  they  were  woe. 

Ah !  when  I  heard  my  brother's  name* 
I  saw  my  lady  bleed,  o  » -  3d?. 

1  rav'd,  I  wept,  I  curs'd  my  arm        '  jl  j  bak 

That  wrouffht  the  fatal  deed.  r  r-  *  . 

In  vain  1  cfasp'd  her  to  my  bn*ai$t',i<  'U\  biovdCI 

And  clos'd  the  ghastly  wound ;  i  jLLiisi  mdT 
In  vain  I  pressM  his  bleeding  corpse^ c  inn-^ai  I 

And  rais'd  it  from  the  around.  -  -  »  * 

■  i^mm  bnk 

My  brother,  alas!  spake  never  mprefrb'x be  I 

Hi««  precious  life  was  flown,  ..via  ^(•itila  P< 
She  kmdly  strove  to  soothe  my  p^^rioiw  boA 

Rearardless  of  her  own. 

,)'>  ii  i,6d>  o'/oia  A 
Bertram,  she  said,  be  comfoirt^jj  b'^^^itu  i>flH 

And  live  to  think  on;  me:  ;  u  buA 
May  we  in  heaven  that  union  proves  q ,  ;ij  t>nA 

Which  here  was  not  to  be !  .      .  » 

Bertram,  she  said,  I  still  was  ^ruel  *  lisdT 

Thou  only  hadst  my  heart:  hioJi 
May  we  hereafter  meet  in  blissi.     9  ^01^8  bnA 

We  now,  alas !  must  part.  .  .  . 

i;  ,  :  >!      nooH  bnA 

For  ihee  I  l?ft  my  father's  hall,         ii;lT>n3  oT 

And  flew  to  thy  relief ;  n  'fll  ^utf-. 

When^  lo  !  near  Cheviot's  fatflil  hills     ,  ' 

I  met  a  Scottish  chief. 
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Lord  Malcolm's  son,  whose  profferM  love 

I  had  refused  with  scorn 
He  slew  my  guards  and  seizM  on  me 

Upon  that  fatal  morn  5 

And  in  these  dreary,  hated  walls, 

He  kept  me  close  confinM ; 
And  fondly  sued  and  warmly  press'd 

To  win  me  to  his  mind. 

Each  rising  mom  increased  my  pain, 

£ach  night  increasM  my  fear  5 
When  wandVing  in  this  northern  garb 

Thy  brother  found  me  here. 

He  quickly  form'd  his  brave  design, 

To  set  me  captive  free  j 
And  on  the  moor  his  horses  wait. 

Tied  to  a  neighbouring  tree. 

Then  haste,  my  love,  escape  awa^, 

And  for  thyself  provide  ; 
And  sometimes  fondly  think  on  her 

Who  should  have  been  thy  bride. 

Thus  pouring  comfort  on  my  soul, 

Even  with  her  latest  breath. 
She  gave  one  pariinij  fond  embraCfe^-  ' 

And  clos*d  her  eycs;in  death.'  f 

In  wild  amaze,  in  speechless  woe  t' 

Devoid  of  sense  1  lay  -i^  j>  p«j*>  I  itiis  r  a 

Then  sudden,  all  m  frantic  mObd^     Vsob  bnh 

1  meant  myself  10  slay.  •<(  I  fij^^ 

And  rising  up  in  furious  haste, 

I  seizM  the  bloody  brand  ; 
A  sturdy  arm  here  interposM, 

And  wreacVd  it  from  my  hand. 

A  crowd  that  from  the  castle  came, 

Had  miss'd  their  lovely  ward  : 
And  seizing  me,  to  prison  bare,  r!*^. 

And  deep  in  dungeon  barr'd.  V'^^ 
w  sT^d  ri'>iriW 
It  chanc'd  that  on  that  very  morn 

Their  chief  was  prisoner  ta*en ;  ^ms'iH^ii 
Lord  Percy  had  us  soon  exchanged,  /JodT 

And  strove  to  soothe  mv  pain.  - 

,  *^  ,     ■   ,  .  Y/on.sW 
And  soon  those  honoui  'd  dear  remains 

To  England  were  conveyed  ; 
And  there  within  their  silent  tombs^ 

With  holy  rites  were  liiict     *  '"''"'^  ^ 

if':)  iUiiJo^  a  Aon;  ^ 


For  me,  1  loatU'd  niy  wrek'lHHJ  lifff*,  ,  ;>  div^n^J  Uj^ 
And  long  to  end  it  thought  ^  rs.    ;  ot  b*yU  I 

Till  time,  and  hooks,  and  holy  iin«l;c;m  ot  b'vii  i 
Had  better  counsels  i aught.        Ajadiit  baA 

Xhey  rais'd  my  heart  to  that  pure  aotlre^dt  1l\H 
Whence  heavenly  comfoi  t  flows  :     /  i/vo.i 

They  taught  me  to  despise  the  wwl^^  s^Ut  hak 
And  calmly  bear  its  woesi.  si;  »?x»()hui^j  9io?^ 

No  more  the  slave  of  humail  pridie,  •    :    ^?  j  M 

Vain  hope,  and  sordid  care  ; 
1  meekly  vowed  to  spend  my  life  >.  .  ^ 

In  penitence  and  prayers  ..^  J  Ui  .mJCHi aii-^ 

The  bold  Sir  Bertram  now  no  mpC^W/  vors  bn4 
Impetuous,  haughty,  wild  ;  %  firii  ie*  >;m{T 

But  poor  and  humble  Beiiedict^^  bsbiuxj  <»)nA 
Now  lowly,  patient,  mild.      -  f)ii/;fte}i  oT 

My  lands  !  gave  to  feed  the  pooiipfft  aai'itassl^ 
And  sacred  altars  raike  ;t  (io;i;ts  ^'v  lj  ^I 

And  here  a  lonely  Ahchoritejii  tnih  oUrifV/:  Pi^vj 
I  came  to  ei  d  my  days.i.!o£)iiiq  v^i '       wo{4   .  . 

This  sweet  seqYjestev'd  vale  ts^Hes^yx^ilaqr/a  ad"^. 

These  rocks  and  hanging;  grove,  ' 
For  oft  beside  thaJ  murnriing  stream^ 

My  love  was  wont  to  rove.  ; 

My  noble  friend  approv'd'my  choice  yiluo^  adT 
This  blest  retreat  he  gave  5        '     '-^  i  fvA 

And  here  I  carv\l  her  beauteous  form,  .  ^ " 

And  bCoopVl  this  holy  cave.-  ; 

Full  fifty  winttrs,  al!  forlorn 

My  life  iVe  liasjerM  iiere  ; 
And  daily  o'er  this  sciilpiurM  saint 

1  drop  the  pensive  tear. 

And  tiwju,  deai-  brother      ray  lieart, 

So.taithfi-il  and  so  true, 
The.  savV  remembrance  of  thy  fiile 

Still  makis  my  bcsc.in  nsr  I  "■{:;;■ 

Yet  not  unpilird  j)as>"(i  ui\  \-fe, 

Forsaken  or  forgot, 
The  Percy  and  his  noble  sons 

Would  grace  my  lowly  cot. 

Oft  the  great  Earl  from  toils  of  state, 

And  cumbrous  pomp  of  power. 
Would  gladly  seek  my  little  cell 

To  spend  the  tranquil  hour. 
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Btit  length  of  ]if(d  is  length  of  woe, 

I  livM  to  mourn  his  fall :  ; 
1  livM  to  mourn  his  godlike  sone^l 

And  friends  and  followers  alhjjo  >  i  itj od  b«H 

But  thou  the  honours  of  thy  rade/in  h'g/fii  yyriT 
LovM  youth,  shalt  now  restore,  r.-^d  ooa^iVfl 

And  raise  again  the  Percy  name  ..ff  Jd^nct  ^^xfr 
More  glorious  than  before.     >d  v^Unlhj  bak 

He  ceasM,  and  on  the  lovety  paiif^-  >fli  y-rrun  oYi 
His  chosen  blessings  liid  :        -  j  jfjod  riiKY 

While  they  with  thanks  an^  pityjii)goteai:^<:><)fii  j 
His  mournful  tale  repaid.^        ->.>njjia'jq  uj 

And  now  what  present  coiurse  tojaiaeg  h(od  t^dT 
They  ask  the  good  old  sire^^ijd  .i^r/oiiiaqrnl 

And,  guided  by  his  sage  advice^i/d  bnn  i0()(/  JdS 
To  Scotland  they  retire.  ^yf  y/ol  'woVI 

Meantime  their  suit  such  iavcrur  ^oinld^liu/ii  /  i^! 

At  Raby's  stately  hall,  ;  Uri  jr.r'.  buf. 

Earl  Neville  and  his  princely  SN,pou3^x>  ^>isd  huii 

Now  gladly  pardon  all.'  ;  >  ol  ouw)  J 

She  suppliant  at  her  nephew's  ihvf)nef^"/ffii  ^idT 
The  royal  grace  im pi orM  :  -  >;!'r 

To  all  the  honours  of  the  race 
The  Percy  was  restored. 

The  youthful  Earl  still  more  and -moPe- 

AdmirM  the  beauteous  dame  ; 
Nine  noble  sons  to  him  she  bore,  f 

All  worthy  of  their  name. 


hilif  x^'tii  Uifi 
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NOTES. 


(1)  Robert  Stuart,  Duke  of  Albany. 

(2)  Ralph  Neville,  first  Earl  of  Westmoreland,  who  chipfly  re- 
sided at  his  two  castles  of  Brancepeth  and  Raby,  both  in  the 
bishopric  of  Durham 

(3)  Joan,  Countess  of  Westmoreland,  mother  of  the  you,ng  lady, 
was  daughter  of  John  of  Gaunt,  and  half  sister  of  King  Henry  IV. 

(4)  Adjoining  to  the  cliff  which  contains  the  Chapel  of  the  Her- 
mitage, aie  the  remains  of  a  small  building,  in  which  the  hemsit 
dwelt.  This  consisted  of  one  lower  apartment,  with  a  little  bed- 
chainber  over  it,  and  is  now  in  ruins;  whereas  the  Ctiapel,  cut  in 
the  solid  rock,  is  still  entire  and 'perfect. 

(^5)  In  the  little  island  of  C(3quet,  near  Warkworib,  are  stiJl  see6 
\\\e  ruins  of  a  Cell,  which  belonged  to  the  Benedictine  monks  of 
Tynemouth  Abbey. 

[6)  This  is  a  Bull's  Head,  ihe  crest  of  the  VViddrington  family 
All  the  figures,  &cc.  here  described  are  still  visible,  only  somewhat 
effjaced  with  length  of  time. 

(7)  Widdrin2,to(ii  Castle,  about  five  miles  south  of  Wark worth. 

(8j  In  Lower  Normandy  are  three  places  of  the  n2«;me  of  Percy ; 
whence  the  family  took  the  surname  De  Percy. 

William  c^e  Percy,  (fifth  in  descent  from  Galfred  or  GafFrey 
de  P^rcy,  son  of  Mainfred)  assisted  in  the  conquest  of  England, 
and  had  given  him  the  large  possessions  in  Yorkshire  of  Enmiade 
Porte,  (so  the  Norman  writers  name  her)  whose  father,  a  great 
Saxon  Lord,  had  been  slain  fi^^hting  along  with  Harold,  l^iis 
young  lady,  William,  from  a  principle  of  honour  and  generosity, 
married; — for  having,  had  all  her  lands  bestowed  on  him  by  the 
Conqueror,  "  he,"  to  use  the  words  of  the  old  Whitby  Chronicle, 
"  w  edded  byr  that  was  very  he  ire  to  them,  in  discharging  of  h  is 
conscience."  He  died  at  Mountjoy,  near  Jerusalem,  in  the  fitst 
Crusade.  , 

(10)  Agnes  de  Percy  sole  heiress  of  her  house,  married  Josce- 
line  de  Louvaine,  youngest  son  of  Godfrey  Barbatus,  duke  of 
Brabant,  and  brother  of  Queen  Adeliza,  second  w  ife  of  King  Hen- 
ry I.;  he  took  the  name  of  Percy,  and  was  ancestor  of  the  Earls  of 
Northumberland.  His  son.  Lord  Richard  de  Percy,  was:  one  of 
the  twenty-six  barotis  chosen  to  see  the  Magna  Chai  ta  duly  ob- 
served 

(11)  Wark  Castle,  a  fortress  belonging  to  the  English,  and  of 
great  note  in  ancient  tmies,  stood  on  the  southern  bank  of  the 
river  Tweed,  a  little  to  the  east  of  Tiviotdale,  and  not  for  from 
Kelsc.    It  is  now  entirely  destroyed 
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W ARK  WORTH  CASTLE,  in  NurtliuiiTiberla^^^^  hiands  very 
boldly  oira  neck  of  land  near  the  sea-sTTore,  almost  sur- 
rounded  by  the  river  Coquet  (called  by  our  old  Latiu  hiHtoriaus 
Coqueda)  which  runs  with  a  clear  and  rupirl  stream,  but  when 
swollen  with  rains  becgnnics  Violent  and  dang-eroiis.'  '     '  , 

About  a  itiile  from  the  Castle,  in  a  deep  romantijp  valf^y,a(feth16  ' 
remains  of  a  Hermitage  ;  of  which  the  Chapel  is  s^Kl ' fi'fe This ' 
is  hollowed  with  ^reat  elegance,  in  a  cliff  neat  the  ^lii^er^  as  ave 
also  two  adjoining  apartments,  which  probably  delved' fl>r  tho'Sft-  ^ 
cristy  and  Vestry,  or  were  appropriated  to  other  ^icved  uRes;  for 
the  former  of  these^  which  runs  pai:allel ,  willi  the  Chapel^  appears ^ 
to  have  had  an  altar  in  it,  for  Qcqasionally  celebrating  the  mass. 

Each  of  thje  a|>iulments  is  extremely  small ;  for  the  principal 
Chapel,  in  length,  exceeds  not  18  feet^and  the  breadth  and 
height  not  more  than  7  feet  and  a  half.  It  is,  however  very 
beautifully  designed,  and  executed  in  the  solid  iock,  has  all 
the  decorations  of  a  complete  (Gothic  Cathedral  in  miniature. 

But  what  principally  distinguishes^ the  Chupel,  is  a  small  tomb 
or  moniiment  on  the  sotit}i  side  of  th^  altar  ;  on  the  top  of  which 
lies  a  female  figure,  extended  in  the  rtiauner  that  effigies  are  usual- 
ly exhibited  praying  on  ancient  tombs.  The  figufe,  which  is  very 
delicately  designed,  some  have  supposed  to  be  the  imi^  of  the 
Virgin  Mary;  but  it  has  not  the  least  resemblance  to  the  manner 
in  which  she  is  represented  in  the  Romish  Churches,  where  she  is 
usually  erect,  as  the  object  of  adoration,  amd  never  in  a  prostrate 
recumbent  posture.  Indeed,  the  real  image  of  the  blessed  Virgin 
probably  stood  in  a  small  niche,  still  visible,  behind  the  all^r : 
whereas  the  fi^^ure  of  a  BulTs  Head,  which  is  rudely  carved  at  the 
Lady's  feet,  the  usual  place  for  the  Crest  in  old  monuments,  plain- 
ly proves  her  to  have  been  a  very  different  personage.— -About  the 
tomb  are  sevei  al  other  figures  cut  in  the  natural  rock,  like  those 
before  mentioned.  M^hat  slight  traditions  are  scattered  through 
the  country,  concerning  the  origin  and  foundation  of  the  Hermit- 
age, tomb,  &c.  are  delivered  to  the  reader  in  the  foregoing  rhymes. 

It  is  universally  agreed,  that  the  founder  was  one  of  the  Bertram 
family,  which  had  once  considerable  possessions  in  Northumber- 
land, and  were  anciently  Lords  of  Botha!  Castle,  which  is  10  mil (  s 
from  VV ark  worth  .  He  has  been  thought  to  be  the  same  Bertra  m 
that  endowed  Brinkburn  Priory,  and  built  Brinkshaugh  ChapeJ, 
which  both  stand  in  the  same  winding  valley,  higher  up  the  river; 
but  Brinkburn  Priory  was  founds  d  in  the  reign  of  King  Henry  I 
The  style  of  the  archite<*.ture  of  the  Chapel  of  the  Hemiitage  p 
vailed  at  a  later  period,  about  the  reign  of  King  Ldvvard  Ul  -  - 
F  I  N  I  S         ^  alifiV/  (fl) 

^rj'junj  ni^hfiB  ai  s>Jon  ic^T  i 

.V/J'i         Ot  ^Il^il  B  fb^OWT  13V  j  . 

J  v  oTlaeb  ^b  iiiffs  won  ri  J I  .Oih'/i 


